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FORETHOUGHT. 


Interesting Invalid: WHY, TERENCE, WHAT ARE YOU DOING DOWN THERE? 

Terence (surprised): FAITH, MUM—I—I—THAT IS, MASTHER GEORGE, SAID 
AS YER WUD SOON BE OONDER THE SOD, AND I JUST THOUGHT I’D HAVEA 
NOICE PLACE READY FOR YER ROIGHT IN YER OWN GARDEN. 
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HE selection of Mr. Geo. V. N. Lothrop as Minister to 
Russia is another of the President’s independent 
appointments that it is a pleasure to record. 

Mr. Lothrop is not a politician and never has been. 
Neither has he run after an office nor pulled a wire to get one. 
He is one of those gentlemen, too rare in politics, whose 
record places him far above suspicion. Even the New York 
Tribune may hesitate in calling him a liar and a thief. The 
millenium will have arrived when men, as in the present case, 
are selected for responsible positions merely because they are 
the ones best fitted for the place. 

It is refreshing that such gentlemen are coming to the 
front. 

* ok * 
BOSTONIAN says there is about one-tenth the public 
spirit in New York that there is in Boston. 

This Bostonian is in error. If he has ever been to New 
York and dodged the pitfalls in our principal avenues, and 
the filth of the side streets and still persists in his statement, 
he is either a willful and malicious Bostonian or a very un- 
observing person. The average New Yorker doesn’t know 
what public spirit is. He drinks poisonous water, submits 
to every imposition a mucker government can impose upon 
him, is the victim of every conceivable form of monopolistic 
extortion, and walks and drives without a murmur through 
streets that would be a disgrace to an Irish bog town, and 
this Bostonian insults his own village by a comparison! Does 
he sincerely believe the inhabitants of the Back Bay would go 
from one year’s end to another with one-tenth the filth and gar- 
bage that ornament our own thoroughfares? Can he imagine 
himself driving down Beacon street and thumping through 
the pits and chasms that compose Fifth avenue? Never! 
There are many, very many, who look upon Boston as a hot- 
bed of snobbery; and there are many who would rather 
adjourn to 150° in the shade than return to Boston and live 
there. But those who remain take a pride in their city, are 
endowed with a decent allowance of public spirit, and use 
their money and their time accordingly. Ifthe New Yorker 
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can give his wife a thousand dollar diamond, he does n’t care 
for the mud on the bottom of her skirts. 

This is refinement. 

* * * 

R. JOHN ROACH is certainly a martyr. The hideous 
requirement on the part of the government that a 
trial trip is necessary before the boat is paid for, raises par- 
ticular Cain with the Hon. John Roach and the style of boats 
he is in the habit of turning over to the navy. It is very 
inconsiderate on Mr. Whitney’s part, as he certainly must 
know that the Hon. Roach can never realize more than 
$400,000 profit on a $600,000 boat, if he must prove that she 
can float and move about before he gets his money. This 
particular case is especially unfair as the Hon. Roach could 
not foresee, when he was building the “ Dolphin,” that a trial 

trip would be demanded. 

He had every reason to suppose that after receiving his 
money she was to remain at the pier and rot and sink with 
the other U. S. ships. 

It is painful to realize that even the smallest hole may be 
made in the millions of this incorruptible patriot. But there 
is little danger in that direction. This particular patriot is 
not in the habit of losing in his transactions with the U. 
S. A. 

* * * 
HE legislature has at last been headed off, and we 
submit to the churches that there is in this abundant 
cause for thanksgiving. 

The condition of affairs at Albany this year naturally turns 
the mind to a somewhat new aspect of the derivation of 
the word legislate. It will strike the etymologist forcibly, 
when he perceives the number of laws which are too late 
to be enacted, that the term legis-late would seem to have 
a new significance. 


The Freedom of Worship Bill is left in a semi-comatose- 
ness, and the sensitiye religious enthusiast, who finds himself 
in the strong grasp of justice, must perforce lose his hope of 
eternal salvation, because he has to receive his pill of spiritual 
comfort with an heretical coating. Hard, indeed, is his lot! 


* * * 


HE week just past was a gala week in criminal circles, 
and the world cannot but rejoice thereat. 

Not only was Mr. Rugg removed from his earthly habita- 
tion, but two notorious members of the gambling fraternity 
most accommodatingly carved each other up. 

If all our criminals and hard characters would be as con- 
siderate as the latter gentlemen, society would be rid of 
a most dangerous element, and the law would be spared 
much unnecessary labor. 
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THE RUSSIAN GENERAL’S SONG. 





[Komaroff literally means the Son of a Mosquito.—Mew York Times.]} 





OME join my humble ditty, 
From Vitzky I do come; 
I scare the dynamiter with 
His Czar-destroying bomb ; 
I thrash the English general, 
Much better known as “ Pete,” 
For I’m a roaring Rush-i-an, 
The sonofa, sonofa skeet ! 


The Queen of England quakes to hear 
The greatness of my fame, 

And Gladstone breaks his lower jaw 
Pronouncing of my name; 

I raise a terrible hullabaloo, 
A gibbering Muscoveet, 

For [’m a roaring Rush-i-an, 
The sonofa, sonofa skeet ! 


The Czar sends me a telegram, 
Instructing this and that ; 

But I never care what Aleck says, 
I’m skipping to Herat. 

When I get there I'll run the place 
And govern most discreet, 

For I’m a roaring Rush-i-an, 
The sonofa, sonofa skeet ! 


THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN UNSUCCESSFUL 
SLUGGER. 

N order to command your undivided respect and attention, 

let me begin by stating that I am a Bostonian. 

My father before me was also a Bostonian, and, in addition, 
played first base for the Handel and Haydn Society, while my 
mother was (hush! speak it softly) a Philadelphian. 

I therefore in myself am a combination of Mt. Olympus and 
New Jerusalem, and it is to be sincerely hoped that the 
above named cities will never again be allowed to intermarry, 
for the result is, judging from myself, almost ‘certain to be 
discouraging to ordinary mortals and make their comparative 
insignificance painful to behold. 

I, like most young men brought up in the shadow of the 
Atlantic Monthly, married young ; for, to tell the truth, a 
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Of England’s prowess on the sea 
I do not care a cuss, 

And all the warlike talking there 
Is nothing more than fuss. 

I’ve seen the way they “smash ” their foes— 
I’ve heard about their feet, 

And that ’s the only thing that scares 


This sonofa, sonofa skeet ! 
* x * 


UNSET COX did not wait for Thanksgiving Day to 
make up his mind about Turkey. 

It is said the gentleman desires to become Collector of the 

Porte, which gives aclue to his reasons for accepting the 


Foreign Mission. 
* * 


* 
AYS the Zexas Siftings: 
‘** Never judge a person by the number of his shoe, 
Never judge a Christian by the rental of his pew.” 
To which LIFE begs to add: 
Never judge a dandy by the setting of his ‘‘ close,” 
Never judge a lady by the angle of her nose, 
Never judge a Paddy by the odor of his pipe, 
Never judge a printer by the pieing of his type. 
* * * 
N her second trial trial trip, Mr. John Roach’s Dolphin 
has been found unsatisfactory. 

The cause of the latest trouble, we are informed, was an 
overheated crank, but as to whether this overheated crank 
was identical with Mr. Roach we can only surmise. It is 
highly probable, however, that the ship-builder is the Jonah 
of his newly-made vessel—as the number of “ wails” in his 
immediate vicinity seems to attest. The vessel should be re- 
christened the DOLPHOUT. 











bachelor has a rather troubled time of it in the “Back Bay” 
district. 

Our social position was such that I had the whole world to 
choose from, and could doubtless have married Queen Victoria 
if I had wished to; but, as my father said, she would have 
been a trifle too old for me, and in addition widows | are a 
risky speculation, even the best of them. 

I therefore selected what would be called in an obituary 
“a most estimable young lady.” Her father was not only 
very wealthy, but had once been Sunday-school superinten- 
dent at Brighton Beach, so I therefore felt perfectly safe for 
this world, and that to a certain extent I had a mortgage on 
the next. 

The day after my marriage, however, my father-in-law 
failed—not an ordinary failure—but one in which he lost 
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THE AMERICAN PEERAGE, 





COMPILED BY PERK, ULTERIOR KNIGHT FOR MANHATTAN. 


St. James, 





St. JAMES, ’Arry, Viscount Piccadilly. This stern, uncom- 
promising and loyal American, long known as “ The Boston 
Pet ” (a title which he has since yielded to John L. Sullivan), 
refused to adopt his rightful rank in the peerage until forced 
to do so on pain of exile—an alternative which love of his 
native land made unbearable. _It is needless to refer to the 
renown which Viscount ’Arry has gained by his novels— 
written in French, freely interspersed with English ; idyllic in 
tone; breathing pure faith and aspiration (of vowels); and 
imbued with strong national feeling. The numerous points 
of view from which this nobleman has been able to regard 
mankind with his comprehensive plans for improving the 
human race, and remaking the earth, have gained for him the 
proud and hitherto unbestowed title of Lord Camera, Earl 
of Obscura. 

Arms : The royal escutcheon of England. 

Crest: An English walking coat, with the Wales ostrich feathers 
emergent from the neck. 

Motto : ‘* Honi Soit Qui ne M’Admire Pas.” 

Seat: St. James Court, London. 

Clubs : Bored, Gents and others. 


Blane, 


S 





BLANE, James Bluster, Knight; Dictator of Maine and 
Grand Master of the Pennsylvania Hobby Horse. 

Lineage—Uncertain. 

Sir Bluster Blane was born President of the United States, 
in the direct succession to Henry Clay, but waived his claim 
in favor of G. Cleveland. He was knighted in 1875 at the 
instance of Bobtail Inglesoul, because his moves on the political 
chess-board were knight-like—z. ¢., oblique or crooked. Has 
won renown by his enterprising manufacture of lie, in con- 
nection with extensive soap works managed by his friends. 

Arms: Per chevron, azure and sable; a chevron rompu, argent, 
between a moon decrescent, a goose-quill pen and an open mouth, 
argent. [N. B.—This shield is always represented ‘‘ in trick.”] Above 
the escutcheon a helmet with white plume. 

Crest: A-sinister arm, vambraced, holding a letter burning. 

Motto: ‘‘Pawn Honor.” 

Seats: Anxious Seat, Augusta; and Little Rock House, Kansas, 

Club: Campaign. 








everything, and I was therefore left to look out for employ- 
ment and earn my own living—I, a Bostonian ! 

It was about this time that Pugilism took the place form- 
erly occupied by the arts and literature. Nature has singu- 
larly fitted me for the noble calling and my imagination fairly 
perspires when I contemplated the possibilities in store for 
me, for, never since the beginning of things has mankind re- 





spected, honored and worshiped anything or anybody as it 
does a successful slugger. 

My mind was at once made up, so tearing myself away 
from my native city I went abroad, studied under the best 
masters for several years and then returned to New York to 
meet the famous bruiser Sullivan, who wrote Pinafore and 
several other un-Boston-like operas. 
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Ah! shall I ever forget that night we met! Madison 
Square Garden was packed ; the thermometer soared up into 
celestial circles, and the eyes of the whole world were upon 
us ! 

Sullivan was dressed in the royal purple, while I had 
about my waist a silken scarf embroidered with the coat of 
arms of Massachusetts, quartered with my own, and under- 
neath the motto, “ Dzeu, Boston, Eternité.” 

Amid a cyclone of applause we mounted the platform, 
crossed over, and as we shook hands I whispered to my ad- 
versary that I was from Boston and that my father belonged 
to the Handel and Haydn Society, and, as I expected, he 
blanched and trembled, awe-struck. I knew then that my 
victory was assured, and was just on the point of making 
the Irishman into a Walpurgi’s Night, when my wife climbed 
over the ropes and stepping between us said that she was not 
going to see her dear husband pounded under any consider- 
ation whatever, and then the nurses bearing our twins 
climbed on to the stage, and the twins joined their powerful 
baritones with their mother’s soprano and—well, that set- 
tled it. 

I will not linger over the agonizing scene that followed, 
but simply say that the fight was broken up and that I 
escaped the infuriated mob, but had to pay such a large for- 
feit that in order to keep out of the poorhouse I was obliged 
to accept the agency of a Safe Remedy Co., and also let 
my name appear in a soap advertisement along with that 
of Patti, Henry Ward Beecher, the Rose of Sharon and the 
Jersey Lily and a lot of others who in Boston would not have 
been considered fit to take books out of the Public Library. 

And now I have retired, a disgraced man, into the shades 
of a West Roxbury boarding-house. I have brought an 
action for divorce against my wife on the ground that she has 
failed to support me. If this is not successful I shall have to 
spend a winter in Newport in order to gain my object, and 
from what I hear of the place it will be paying a pretty dear 
price for my liberty. 

Meanwhile, time drags wearily on. “ Spring, gentle——” 
I mean spring is here once more, and as my ulster is in the 
wash, I am confined indoors. The dense twilight is deepen- 
ing about me, and the stars come out one by one and comfort 
me, for I know they are looking down upon Boston—dear, 
sacred city, but, ah! how changed in these last few years ! 
Retrogressive progressiveness has taken possession of. you ; 
a new set of people who indulge in such vulgar revelries 
as horseback riding and coaching have made their appear- 
ance in your midst; and one or two strangers have been 
received civilly within your gates. Marble slabs bearing 
strange new names have begun to obtrude themselves upon 
the exclusive grandeur of Mount Auburn. Chester Park is 
becoming bumptious, and the “South End” drives in car- 
riages with liveried servants on the box. Jordan, Marsh & 
Co. are becoming a power in the land, and the bald-headed 
dome of the State House has been re-gilded and its medizval- 
ism destroyed! 

Oh ! let thy servant depart, for the glories of this world are 
passing away; the stepping-stones to a higher life are becom- 





ing fewer, and more—— Goodness! one of the twins has 
fallen out of the bed, and I must run and look after it, so no 
more at present. ae 


IDEAL. 


ACH lover has some one defect, 
Some lack of god-like grace, 

That makes him not the one elect 

To share her heart and place ; 
Though for her hand the noblest sue, 

She coldly shakes her head ; 
Until one perfect comes to woo, 

She vows she will not wed. 

* # * 4 * + 


When wrinkles creep upon her brow 
And art adorns her cheek, 
There comes into her presence now 
The one her soul doth seek ; 
Full manhood in his form and eye ; 
A voice that thrills her through ; 
And yet she weds him not: the why— 
He seeks perfection, too. 
Ward Ernest Smith. 


ENERAL AIZPURU fainted repeatedly after his arrest 
at Panama. He could not bring himself to realize that 
there were actually any United States marines. 
HE Utica Herald speaks of an ancient landmark in the 
shape of a chestnut tree about 600 years old, growing 
near Kingston, N. Y. We met with some specimens of the 
old tree’s first crop at a variety entertainment, the other 
night. 





A BIT OF CROSS-QUESTIONING.—Why don’t you shut 
the door ? 











A NEW NOVEL AND A POLITICAL NIGHTMARE. 


HEN an artist leaves his special domain of form and 

color to portray life and love, action and disaster, 

crime and its punishment, in the pages of a novel, we still 

expect that the artist’s peculiar qualities will crop out here 
and there in the work of the man of letters. 

And this is the charm of Howard Pyle’s story, “ Within 
the Capes” (Scribners). The wreck of the Mancy Hazle- 
wood, the hurricane on the lonely Bahama Island, and the 
view of Rocky Creek Valley—“ field beyond field, farm- 
house, barn and orchard, all bathed in the soft yellow sun- 
shine, saving here and there where a cloud cast a purple 
shadow that moved slowly across the hills and down into the 
valleys "—these are pictures which could be painted, so sug- 
gestive of color and outline are the brief descriptions. 
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of the lung levelers): DEAR ME—PULSH IS VERY IRREG’LAR AN’ 


| 
Doctor (who has been having a jolly time at the annual meeting | 

’ ’ , | 
WRIST AN’ HAND’SH SWOLLEN ABNORM’LY. DESHIDED SHYMPTOMS | 


OF DROPSHY ! 
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MATERNITY. 


MOTHER —yet not wife nor maid, 
For days she sat, nor spoke nor stirred. 
She could not, would not bow her head. 
The sharp-closed lips gave forth no word. 


| The father of her children came 
| But left her there, to live or die; 
And yet her cheek flushed not with shame, 
No tear bedewed her weary eye. 


Men came and looked. She reared her head 
| Nor flinched before their questioning gaze. 

“ Let time fulfil its work,” they said ; 

Then sped them on their several ways. 


One day her place was vacant. Men 
Found near it the untasted food— 
And proudly our old speckled hen 
Led forth her downy, callow brood. 
Ovell. 


6s ES,” said Mrs. Spriggins, when she 
| read the ménu of a recent fashion- 
| able dinner, “the man who got up that there 
feast must have been an epicac !”’ 





No, J. W., a bank teller does not tell what 
the cashier does, 








LTHOUGH the nautical part of the story is interesting 
(from a landlubber’s point of view), yet the incidents 
of shipwreck, desert island adventures, discovery of hidden 
treasure, etc., have been the stock-in-trade of writers of 
romance, from De Foe to Jules Verne. It is in the Quaker 
village life at Eastcaster, and the remarkably ingenious un- 
raveling of the murder of Isaac Naylor that Mr. Pyle has 
shown the most originality. 

The story is written in beautifully simple language, with a 
touch of quaintness about it, as would be most natural in 
the plain old gentleman, who is supposed to narrate the tale. 

* Bo * 


ROFESSOR HENRY A. BEERS has taken timely ad- 
vantage of the interest newly awakened in the works 
of N. P. Willis by the recently published biography, and has 
prepared a carefully selected volume of his most character- 
istic “Prose Writings,” (Scribners). Of late years Willis 
seems only to have been remembered by his poems. These 
sketches will show that he has still a claim to recognition as 
a writer of bright, graceful and artistic prose. 


* * * 


N anonymous writer has sent forth an alarmist essay to 

the people of the United States under the title “The 

Fall of the Great Republic,” (Roberts Brothers.) . It purports 
to be written in 1895, and describes a great Socialist revolu- 
tion which swept over this country in 1887. It originated in 
Chicago, similarly to the Cincinnati riot. The Anarchists 





and Irish joined forces and the movement spread throughout 
the cities of the land, resulting in bloodshed and great de- 
struction of property by fire. The government at Washing- 
ton was overturned, and the Socialist triumvirate declared 
war on England, Germany and France. These nations cross 
the sea with great forces, and conquer the revolutionists. A 
European protectorate is established and though “ there is no 
longer private liberty within the land, there is public order.” 

This political nightmare will probably not worry President 
Cleveland nor cause Secretaries Whitney and Endicott to sit 
up late at night, planning to strengthen the navy and army. 

The chances are that John Roach wrote the book in order 
to get the Dolphin off his hands, and make advantageous 
contracts for some new cruisers. 

However that may be, there are shrewd political observers 
who foresee a similar socialistic crisis within the next score 
of years. 

Droch. 
HE island of Manhattan once sold for $22. And you 
could n’t find a Boston man willing to give more than 
that for it to-day. 





(6 RODIGALITY brings a man to a morsel of bread ;” 
so that nobody need starve who is willing to be 
prodigal. 


THE seat of the soul is the pit of the stomach. 
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IGHT HAVE BEEN. 


VOLDE HAVE ENJOYED HYS ROLLER SKAYTE, 
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EXTRA. 


GLORIOUS VICTORY! 
OUR NAVY TRIUMPHANT!! 


SECOND TRIAL TRIP OF THE 
DOLPHIN. 


A THREE HOURS’ BATTLE!! 


SHE LEAVES THE SHIPYARD AT 9:15 AND DOES N’T 
BREAK DOWN UNTIL 12:25. 


JOHN ROACH’S HONOR 
REDEEMED! 


THOSE MILLIONS OF AMERICANS WHO HAVE PRONOUNCED 
HIM A SWINDLER MAY NOW 


SWALLOW THEIR WORDS! 











ee 
THE POWER 


OF MUSIC, 
(Fliegende Blatter.) 











HE “ Black Hussar,” as now performed at Wallack’s, is a 


sprightly and amusing entertainment. The music is 
infectious, and at times stirring. 

Miss Cottrelly gives, as usual, a finished and artistic per- 
formance; her rendering of Barbara, Hackenback’s house- 
keeper, is a delightfully natural piece of acting, full of fun 
and spirit. Her surpassing neatness constantly displays 
itself, and at the most unexpected moments. The magis- 
trate’s diplomatic management of his two portraits, one of 
Napoleon and the other of the Czar, is very amusing and 
skilfully worked. 

The hero of the piece is Helbert, Captain of the Black Hus- 
sars, a famous German regiment in the war of 1812 between 
Russia and France, when the Germans were the allies of the 
Czar. The hero comes disguised as an army chaplain to the 
frontier town of Trautenfelt, where a pompous Burgomaster, 
with wavering political opinions, holds watch over two pretty 
daughters. The Hussar Chaplain belongs to a patriotic 
order known as the “Sons of Truth,” who traveled disguised 
through Germany to incite the people against their common 
enemy, Napoleon. The Burgomaster is an especial mark of 
these patriots’ wrath, but the Chaplain vacillates between his 
duty as a soldier and a newly arisen love for the Burgomas- 
ter’s daughter. 

Everything, of course, ends as it should. The Hussars 
are victorious in the field, and all the lovers are united. 
Everybody is happy, for there is no villain to deserve pun- 
ishment. 

The only person who really deserves chastisement is the 
one who painted the magistrate’s face. Such a make-up 
merely disgusts. It is offensive without being funny. One 
regrets that Mr. Hopper’s excellent acting should be handi- 
capped by such a vulgar mask. 

* * * 


OR the encouragement of those who propose purchas- 
ing tickets for “ Adonis ” several days in advance we 
relate the following history. A gentleman went to the box- 
office a few days since and requested seats for a performance 
ten days ahead. He was informed that seats for that per- 
formance could not be purchased before the next Monday. 
The next Monday he appeared and found every seat in the 
house nearer than the fourteenth row had been taken. He 
was calmly informed by the agent then in the office that 
they had been selling them for a week. We would respect- 
fully inform the management of the Bijou Theatre, that ex- 
periences of this kind do not add much to the popularity of 
the establishment. 























OW grave she sits and toots 
In the glare ! 

From her dainty bits of boots 

To her hair, 
Not the sign remotest shows 
If she either cares or knows 
How the beer-imbibing beaux 

Sit and stare. 
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They ‘re most liberal with sighs, 
Or they laugh ; 
They cast adoring eyes 
As they quaff ; 
They exhaust their every wile 
Her attention to beguile. 
Do they ever win a smile? 
Not by half! 


Now she leans upon her chair— 
Not a toot ! 

While the leading violin 
And the flute 

Wail and plead in low duet 

Till, it may be, eyes are wet, 

She her trombone doth forget— 
She is mute. 


The music louder grows; 
She ’s awake! 

She applies her lips and blows— 
Goodness’ sake ! 

To think that such a peal 

From such throat and frame ideal— 

From such tender lips could steal, 
Takes the cake. 


The dinning cymbals shrill 
Kiss and clash. 

Drum and kettle-drum at will 
Roll and crash. 

But that trombone over all 

Toots unto my heart a call :— 

Maid Zetzte and trombone tal! 
It’s a mash! 


Yet I hesitate—for ‘vu, 
What a voint! 
She ’s poetir , and, I know, 
7am stout. 
In Fer little room would she 
Dit and toot, as thus, to me, 
On her trombone, tenderly ? 
Ah! I doubt! 
Charles G, D. Roberts. 








SOCIETY NOTES. 


R. CHARLES H. RUGG gave a neat, select hanging 

which was largely attended by his friends on Friday 

last. He was the recipient of much attention from the ladies 

of the Murderers’ Comforter Association, and the Sheriff of 

the County stated that he has not known so enjoyable an 
affair for years. 

* * * 

R. JAMES D. FISH will shortly give a dinner to 

Ferdinand Ward at his new residence at Sing Sing. 

The collation, served by the State Catering Company, will be 





elegant, consisting of soup 4 /a Hudson, filet of sole from 
the Sing Sing shops, bread paté, a ragout de pazn, Sorbet 
d'eau, and many other delicacies of the locality. 





A SUGGESTION. 


E would suggest to Mr. Whitney that the powers of 

the “Dolphin” have not yet been tested in a bout 

with a coal-barge ; and unless the vessel makes better time 

to the bottom of the sea than did the “Tallapoosa,” Mr. 

John Roach should be made to forfeit a specified percentage 
of his contract to the Naval Sinking Fund. 
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COMBINATION. 


COMBINATION No. 8. 





FABLES FO. THE TIMES. 


AND 





DAME JUSTICE I."E OYSTER. 


Bsc JUSTICE was taking a walk one day, and came 

upon two men who were disputing about the posses- 
sion of an oyster, and who at once appealed to her to settle 
the quarrel on equitable principles. To accomplish this 
Dame Justice swallowed the oyster and gave each man a 
shell, remarking, facetiously : 

‘*T deck my bower with scalps of fools like you ; 
Here, take you each a shell, and vanish from my view.” 

Now, it so happened that the oyster, which was the bone 
of contention, was an invalid, and had just escaped from a 
cheap restaurant with a malignant attack of cerebro-spinal 
meningitis. The result was that Dame Justice soon went 
to bed with a wild internal commotion, which led to a severe 
sickness and a heavy doctor’s bill. 

MORAL: This fable teaches that insatiate greed often bites 
a wormy peach ; and that when the grave Goddess of Justice 








puts too much of the prémiere danseuse in her every day 
movements, she is liable to tear her skirts on the briers that 
grow by the wayside. The fable also indirectly hints that 
when the true Prince masquerades as a morrisdance, he is 
apt to lose the salutations of the populace. 





S this Mr. Keiley, 

Who ’s acted so flyly 
And uttered so vilely 

His “shrill Rebel yell,” 
The same Mr. Keiley 
Now honored so highly >— 
Why, bless the old file, he 

Is doing quite well! 





MEN who talk much tire easy. 





THE most beautiful girl has a skeleton. 





GETTING IN FINE WORK.—The Police Court Judge. 
























Oh SEISSORS AT NVLLVS 


OCTOR ; ‘‘ Your wife is in a very critical state, and I 


should recommend you to call in some specialist to con- | 


sult on. the case.” Husband: “ There, you see, doctor, I was 
right again ! I told my wife long ago she ought to get proper 
medical advice, but she thought you might be offended ! "—FZie- 
gende Blitter. 


IN THE LEGISLATURE.— ‘‘ Mr. Speaker, I arise to place in 
nomination a man, sir, what we all know, sir, to be a man 
what ain’t got no peer nowhar. We all know that he is more 
than qualified, sir, for the position, for I sarved with him durin’ 
the wah, sir; he will not only represent the great Democratic 
partee, but, sir, the entire State. Durin’ the dark an’ bloody days 
when the pale face of hunger put its bloody hand on the heart 
of the nation, he was found to be as true as steel, an’ grabbed the 
gory wolf by the lappels of his shirt and shook him until he 
loudly begged for mercy.”—Arkansaw Traveller. 


At Andrian, Mich., a lady saw an engine-house with a steeple, 
and innocently asked a gentleman attendant, ‘*‘ What church is 
that?” The gentleman after reading the sign, “‘ Deluge No. 3,” 
replied, “ I guess it must be the Third Baptist.—Chicago Times. 


‘* Tommy, did you hear your mother call you?” ‘Course I 
did.” ‘‘ Then why don’t you go to herat once?” “ Well, you 
see, she’s nervous, and it ’d shock her awful if I should go too 
sudden.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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A WAR EDITORIAL, 


The editor sat sadly at his desk. His mouth was puckered 
with the expression a man assumes when he tries to cut a tough 
piece of meat with a silver pie-knife. His cheeks were dis- 
tended on one side by a chew of tobacco, on the other by a 
mouthful of Asiatic words. 

To the thoughtful student of international politics the recent 
action of Gladstone cannot but appear weak in the extreme. If 
he had ordered the troops to attack Rawil-Pisode, instead of 
waiting for General Kushk on the banks of the Komaroff, a 
great advantage to England would certainly have followed, and 
Sarakhs, as far as Kohn-Dilain was concerned, would—— 

‘* William !” 

“Yessir.” 

‘*Bring mea fresh dictionary and an ice-water bandage for 
my head.” —Free Press. 


On the evening of May 1st, Mark Twain was the bright, par- 
ticular attraction at the Founder’s Day Celebration at Vassar. 
With a gallantry, alike equal to his humor and to the occasion, 
he remarked to the charming young ladies who swarmed around 
him that his usual price of a lecture was $500, but this time he 
was satisfied with fifty cents, while he took the remaining $499.50 
in looking at the girls. — Brooklyn Union. 


A MAN in a smoking car on a Danbury and Norwalk railway 
train, this morning, leaned over to the man who sat in front of 
him and said : 

‘* Have you a match?” 

“Yes; but I hain’t got any cigar,” was the prompt reply. 

‘¢ Then you can’t want the match,” said the first man sweetly. 
— Danbury News. 








Henry Holt & Co.'s New Books. 


MORE NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS, by ROB- 
ERT LOUIS STEVENSON, containing ** The 
Dynamiter,” etc., the Leisure Hour Series, $x, 
and the Leisure Moment Series, 30 cents. 

KINLEY HOLLOW, a tale of Early Connec- 
ticut, by G. H. HOLLISTER, Leisure Mo- 
ment Series, 30 cents. 

THE COMPLETION OF TAINE’S FRENCH 


DRAIN A HOUSE) plain and practical, and 
in great and increasing demand. 16mo. $1.25. 


DOBSON’S‘ AT THE SIGN OFTHE LYRE: | Has the largest sale of any superfine toilet 
soap. Perfume novel and excep- 
tionally strong. x 


a new volume 4 poems in the same vein with 
his Favorite ‘Vignettes in Rhyme.’ 12mo. $2. 

FARRAR’S MILITARY MANNERS AND 
CUSTOMS. 1amo. $1.50 

LA CHANSON DE ROLAND, translated by 
Leonce Rabilion. 16mo. $1.25. 


Cashmere 
Bouquet 
REVOLUTION. Vol. Ill, dy. ‘ S 

ch Bice E. i a pag T @] i ‘ et Soa p y 


Send four cents in stamps to 


R\ 
Colgate & Co., N. Y., for sample cake. Menricette Frame, 


Jacques Krakauer, 
Ladies’ Tailor & Habit Maker, 
19 £. 21st St., N. Y.,and 
Bellevue Ave., Newport. 

Has received the latest 
novelties from London and 
Paris for traveling, walking 
and yachting costumes. 

Also a very fine line of 
Spring Styles in goods *uit- 
obte for Riding Habits, 
Ulsters and Jackets. 

Mr. Krakauer gives his 
personal attention to each 
of his patrons. 

Orders from out of town 
attended to without delay. A 
perfect fit guaranteed with- 
out personal attendance. 











NEARLY READY : 
LETTERS OF THE CHEVALIER DE BACOURT, 
French Minister to the United States about 1840. 


ROBES AND MANTEAUX, 
takes occasion to announce that she is in 





CO . 
PROF. WM. G. SUMNER’S POLITICAL ESSAYS. 
PROF. ALEXANDER JOHNSTON'S STUDENTS’ 
HISTORY OF THE UNITED STATES. 
PROF. WM. D. WHITNEY’S BRIEFER GERMAN 
GRAMMAR. 


JMoffced 6, Carroll, 


TAILOR & IMPORTER. 

In view of the increasing demand 

for garments of elegance and 
HIGH CLASS STANDARD 

of style, at reasonable prices, we are 
prepared to meet the emergency with 
an unusually select line for spring 
wear, acceptable to the most refined 
taste. 

Riding Costumes and Liveries in 
English Styles. 


166 Siocth Sove., 


NEW YORK. 








French.-German.-Spanish. 


you can, by ten weeks’ study, master either of these lan- 
+ guages sufficiently for every-day and business conver- 
sation, by Dr. Rich. S. Rosenthal's celebrated MEISTER- 
SCHAFT SYSTEM. Terms, $5.00 for books of each lan- 
guage, with privilege of answers to all questions, and cor- 
rection of exercises. Sample copy, part I, 25 cts. Liberal 
Terms to Teachers. 


Meisterschaft Publishing Co., Boston, Mass. 
Box 2275. 





BYY THE MINIATURE STATUETTE OF 
the Bartholdi Statue. Only $r.00 each. 
Address, RICHARD BUTLER, Sgc’y. 
33 Mercer Street, New York. 





receipt of very choice novelties for Spring 
and Summer Costumes. 
Out of town orders receive special atten- 
tion, Perfect fit guaranteed on receipt of 
easuremen 


232 West 22d Street, Mew ork. 
GEO. MATHER’S SONS 


RINTING INK 
60 JOHN STREET, N. Y. 


THIS PAPER IS PRINTED WITH 
OUR SPECIAL -LIFE- INK. 








Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 
Lundborg’s Perfume, 


Lundborg’s Rhenish Cologne. 


Edenia. 

Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Alpine Violet. 

Lily of the Valley. 
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ALSO AT 


*—SE COWES, 
ISLE OF WIGHT. 
MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK. 





GENTLEMEN WHO DESIRE TO DRESS WELL | 


1 and take advantage of elegant garments offered | 
! at prices suitable to the times, should consider | 


a the inducements we have to offer. 


state that no other establishment in our line 


i Our stock of woolens is unsurpassed as m 


elegance and quality, and we unhesitatingly | 


is better able to give satisfaction, taking style | 


and workmanship into consideration. 


Mote 


TAILORS AND IMPORTERS, 


116 W. 23d Street, New York. 


For Sale by all Stationers. 


ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 26 John St., Yew Yor’ 
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LADIES’ COATS AND ULSTERS A SPECIALTY. 





LEADING Nos. 048, 14, 130, 135, 333, (61. 





No one can furnish 


“Old Crow” Rye 
| Sour-Mash Whiskey 


unless purchased from us. 
We have taken every barrel 
made since Fanuary, 1872. 

We have also HERMIT- 
AGE four to seven years 
old, all sold absolutely pure, 
uncolored, unsweetened. 

H. B. KIRK & CO., 


69 Fulton St. & Broadway and 27th St. 
g WARREN STREET. 






| *OcTaGcon,” New Triangle. 


| 


| Send for Illustrated Catalogue. | 










| 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


Breakfast Cocoa. 


absolutely pure 
joni ogo which the excess of 
Oil has been removed It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent a 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
well as for persons in health. 

Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


V. Bien & CO,, Dorchester, Mass. 


hens RD wi? 


Wright & Ditson, 


Fine Lawn Tennts. 


Use our New Model Racquets, “ THE Crus,” 
Also, our ‘‘ 1885” 
Undersewn Lawn Tennis Balls, Price, $4.00 per | 
doz., by mail, $4.30. | 
Official Lawn Tennis Rules, by mail, Io cts. 
580 WASHINGTON STREET,” 
Boston, Mass. ? 












Cavanagh, Sanford & Co., 








Merchant Tatlors 
and Importers, 


se SAUCE. 


THE GREAT RELISH. 


THE NEW YORK 
Natatorium 
SWIMMING 

SCHOOL 


and BATHS, 


2&4E. 45th St., 
near Fifth Ave. 


16 West 23d STREET 


Opposite 5th Ave. Hotel NEW YORK. 











MAKERS OF 


THE © Xo $i SHIRT | 
PAJAMAS AND UNDERWEAR. 








Special hours for 
Ladies,from 10 A.M. 
to3 P.M. See Cir- 
_~ cular. 

Prof. H. GEBHARD. 


The Only a Waukesha Water 


IS THE 


WAUKESHA GLENN, 


The Well-Known ‘“ Queen of Waters.” 


REIGNS ALONE AMONG NATURAL DIETETIC TABLE WATERS. ITS awa COMPETITORS 
APPEAR TO HAVE, ONE AFTER ANOTHER, FALLEN AWA 


The Only Spring in Waukesha that Remains at One once ae 
BOTH SUMMER AND WINTER (i. e., 48 Degrees). 


Address, T. H. BRYANT, Waukesha, Wis. 


WAUKESHA IS A MOST DELIGHTFUL SUMMER RESORT, ON THE CHICAGO, MILWAUKEE 
AND ST. PAUL RAILWAY. 




















| FREE} A WATERBURY WATCH is sent with every Retail Case. No advance in Cost Price, $7.00 


Remit by Bank Draft, Postal Order, Express, or Registered Letter. 
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- LIFE: 





AMUSEMENTS. 





BURLESQUE. 


Sad OPERA HOUSE, 
B and Managers, 


ILES & BARTON,. - 
EIGHTH MONTH. 
RICE & DIXEY’S BIG BURLESQUE COMPANY. 
and Mr. HENRY E. DIXEY, in the fascinating 
spectacular burlesque nightmare, ADONIS, 
with its-wealth of novelties. THE KNIGHTS IN 
ARMOR. ROBINSON CRUSOE’S FRIDAYS. Mr. 
RICE’S new songs. “IT’S ENGLISH, YOU KNOW,” 
and ** THE WALL STREET BROKER,” New Cos- 
tumes, effects, &c. 
Seats Secured Three Weeks In Advance. 


EDEN MUSEE, 55 West 23d Street. 
OPEN FROM If TO ff. 

Life-like Representation in Groups and Tableaux in Wax, 
ALL THE PRESIDENTS OF THE UNITED STATES 
surrounding Bartholdi's Statue of Liberty, 

THE IRISH PATRIOT GROUP, Parnell, O'Connell, Butt, 

Davitt and Emmett. E 
Admission to all, 50 cts. Children, 25 cts. Sunday admission, 25 cts. 











THE BEST PICTURE OF 


GENERAL GRANT. 


A finely executed steel engraving of U. S. GRANT, engraved by 
Gugler, and printed on heavy plate paper, size 22x18 inches. India 
proofs, $3.50. Plain proofs, $2. Mailed to any address on receipt of 
price. AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE, to whom liberal terms 
will be given. For terms, etc., apply to CLEAVES, MACDONALD 
& CO., 45 TEMPLE PL., BOSTON, MASS. 


Dr. Swett’s “Root Beer.’’ 


Packages contain Sarsaparilla, Life of Man, Wintergreen, Juniper, 
etc. HEALTH AND PLEASURE. It acts mildly and beneficially on 
the Stomach, Liver and Kidneys. Packages to mane 5 Gallons 2 
cts., by mail 6 cts. extra. 4 packages $1.00 peepee. repared an 

put up at the NEW ENGLAND BOTANIC DEPOT, 245 Washing- 
ton Street, Boston, Mass. GEO. W. SWETT, M.D., Prop. 








Send one, two, 
three or five dol- 


ress, of the . Candies in the world, put 


elars for a retail 


box, by r c 

up in handsome boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable for 
presents. Try it once, 

Address, C.F.GUNTHER, Confectioner. 


78 Mapison St., CHICAGO. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


HE Publishers of - LIFE ~ offer 
unusual advantages to those 
who propose issuing Illustrated Books, 












Catalogues, Circulars, Programmes, 
etc., and who desire work of 
an artistic order. Esti- 

mates given, and text 


also furnished 
if desired. 


__ Office of - LIFE * 1155 Broadway, N. Y. 


MURRAY’S 
CHARCOAL TABLETS 


For Dyspepsia, Headache, Bad 
Breath, Sour Stomach. 


The Good Old Fashioned Remedy. 





25 cts. a box. 


DITMAN’S SEA SALT 


For producing a real sea bath at home. 
for circular. 





Send 


A. J. DITMAN, 


Broadway and Barclay Street, New York. 





———-COMMON SENSE 
FOR BINDI 
*LIFE: 
Cheap, Strong and Durable, 
Will hold 26 numbers. Mailed to any part of 
the United States for $1. 
Address, office of ‘“‘ LIFE,” 1155 Broapway, N. Y.~ 


BINDER—— 
NG 


VOLUME V. 





“ WHAT would you do if I should die,” asked 
a wife of her husband, as she laid her fair white 
arms around his neck. ‘‘ Well, really, my love, 
I had n’t thought of it,” he answered abstracted- 
ly, ‘“‘ but yI presume I’d bury you.”—Merchant 
Traveler. 





THE discussion of religion is often conducted 
with warmth. Years ago, John Howland, the 
barber who was a violent Unitarian, got into a 
controversy with one of his customers, who was 
an Episcopalian. Finally Mr. Howland said: 
‘‘ Who are you that knows so much more than 
the rest of us?” ‘‘ Who am I?” said his aged 
opponent with his face covered with soap lather ; 
‘*Why, I am a humble, praying Christian, you 
d——n heathen you !"—Pvrovidence Telegram. 





FASHIONABLE WIFE—‘‘ Did you notice, dear, 
at the party last evening, how grandly our 
daughter, Clara, swept into the room ?” 

Husband (with a grunt)—‘‘ Oh, yes, Clara can 
sweep into a room grandly enough, but when it 
comes to sweeping out a room she isn’t there.” 
- New York Sun. 





Rev. Dr. RITCHIE, of Edinburgh, though a 
very clever man, once met his match. When 
examining a student as tothe classes he attended, 
he said: ‘‘I understand you attend the class for 
mathematics?” ‘‘Yes.” ‘‘ How many sides has 
a circle?’ ‘‘Two,” said the student. ‘In- 
deed! What are they?” What a laugh in the 
court the student’s answer produced when he 
promptly said: ‘‘An inside and an outside.” 
The doctor next inquired: ‘‘And you attend the 
moral philosophy class,also?” ‘‘ Yes.” ‘* Well, 
you doubtless heard lectures on various subjects. 
Did you ever hear one on cause and effect?” 
““Yes.” ‘Does an effect ever go before a 
cause?” ‘‘Yes.” ‘Give me aninstance.” ‘‘A 
barrow wheeled by aman.” The doctor hastily 
sat down and proposed no more questions.— 
Argonaut, 








Beauty of the Complexion 
and the SKIN. 


CHARLES FAY, 


G Perfumer, 
The Most Up 9 RUE DE LA PAIK, 


ZS Invaluable for the Freshness and 


Celebrated 


Paris. 
RICE POWDER. 
Prepared with Bismuth, 
Sold by the Fine Trade, 4G 
SOLE AGENTS FOR U. S. ha 
R. D. WARBURG & Ci. 
G. BOSSANGE, Agent, 


__476--478 Broome street, New York. 


\ \ CU., 








PREJUDICE IS A THIEF, 
And will rob you of many good things. 
Our cigarettes are as fine as can be produced. The 

have lately been improved, are not hard nor dry—Will 
always smoke free and moist—Will not crumble in the 
pocket nor “catch you in the throat.’ 





If you are not opposed to a change and cannot obtain 
them of your dealer, send to the manufacturers for asample. 


WM. S. KIMBALL & CO., 
Enclose three Red Stamps. Rochester, N. Y. 


NEW YORK. MAY 28. 188c. 





SUMMER RESORTS. 


CAMPOBELLO ISLAND, 
OFF THE COAST OF MAINE. 


This attractive summer resort, well known as one of the 
most popular on the Atlantic Coast, lies in Passama- 
quoddy Bay, seventy miles east of Mt. Desert. 

The island is ten miles long, from two to three miles 
wide, and the drives are delightful. The interior abounds 
in lofty and densely wooded hills. The,shores are rock- 
bound, and giant cliffs overhang the sea for many miles. 

Comfortable carriages, village carts, wagonettes, well- 
equipped saddle horses, steam launches, row boats, sail- 

ts, and canoes with Indian guides will always be at the 
command of patrons. 

The hotels are unique, and are exquisitely furnished. 
They will be open June 25. 

Applications for rooms may be made to T. A. Barker, 
office of the Campobello Co., No. 12 Sears Building, 
Boston. 

For Cottage lots and general information apply 
ALEX. S. PORTER, 27 STATE ST., BOSTON. 


LELAND’S OCEAN HOTEL, 
' nage LONG BRANCH, 

. A stand S ; i i 5 
CHARLES LELAND eer SP OR REN CELAND, Jr. 








200 rooms at $21 per week. 





A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 








a 
Send 10 Cts. for Lawn Tennis Guide and 


108 Madiegt Sti, 241 Brea York. 


ae 8 2 os Se. 
FOR 1883 AND 1884. 


VOLS. I., II., III. anp IV. 


Vol. I., Jan. to June, 1883, inclusive ; Vol. II., 
July to December, 1883, inclusive; Vol. III., 
Jan. to June, 1884, inclusive; Vol, IV., July to 
December, 1884, inclusive ; durably bound, for 
sale at the publication office. Price, postage 
free, Vol. I., $15.00; Vol. II., $9.00; Vols. ~ 
III. and IV., $5.00 each. To subscribers re- 
turning a complete set of one Volume flat, that 
Volume will be forwarded bound for $2.50, 
Address OFFICE OF LIFE, 

1155 BROADWAY, NEw YorRK. 


Eeckelaers Totwlet Soaps 


In calling the attention of the public to this 
line of Fine Toilet Soaps, manufactured by L. 
Eeckelaers, of Brussels, we confidently recommend 
them as being 


Unrivalled both in Quality and Perfume. 











By any Soaps, now offered, either of home or 
foreign manufacture. All we ask is one trial, 
which we are satisfied will convince the most 
fastidious. 

The following are especially recommended : 


BouQquET OF VIOLETS, OPOPANAX, 
Woop VIOLETs, OCKEY CLUB, 
WHITE ROSE, Rose BABY SOAP, 


E. FOUGERA & CO., N.Y. Agents. 
Sold by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers, 


NUMBER ‘+126. 
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Remit by Bank Draft, Postal Order, Express, or Registered Letter. 
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CROSBY’S VITALIZED PHOSPHITES 


IS A NERVE TONIC AND BRAIN FOOD. 


For many years it has been a standard preparation with all physicians who treat mental or nervous 
disorders, A brain well fed sleeps sweetly ; a starved brain is restless. It strengthens the intellect, restores 
lost functions, builds up worn-out nerves, promotes good digestion. It aids in bodily and mental growth of 
children. It develops sound teeth, glossy hair, clear skin, handsome nails. It amplifies both bodily and 


mental powers. 


F. Croshy Co., 56 West 25th Street, New 








Lehigh and Wilkes-Barre Coal Co.’s COAL at Retail, 
any part of New York City. H. L. HERBERT & CO. 
Coal Office, 71 Broadway. Yards, 20th St., E. R., and 
53d St, E. R. 











The only perfect substitute for Mother’s Milk, The 
most nourishing diet for invalids and nursing mothers. 
Keeps in all climates, Commended by physicians. Sold 
everywhere. Send for our book, ‘* The Care and Feeding of 
Infants.”’ Sent free. 

DOLIBER, GOODALE & CO., Boston, Mass. 





HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 


ITCHING 
AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 





MD EVERY SPECIES of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, 
Inherited Scrofulous, and Contagious Dhepens of 

t lood, Skin, and Scalp, with loss of Hair, from infancy 
to old age, are positively cured by the Cuticura RemepIEs. 

Curicura RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, cleanses 
the blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous 
elements, and thus removes the cause. 

Curticuna, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching 
and Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers 
and Sores, and restores the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet 


Requisite, a from CurTicurA, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, 





York. By Druggists or by Mail, $1.00. 
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LuVwierace 
48 BroapSt 
N.Y. 
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PENCERIAN 
TEEL PENS 


Double Elastic Action. | 
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A Complete Sample Card, con- 
taining 26 different numbers of 
PENS adapted to every style of 
writing, sent for trial, post-paid, 
on receipt of 25 cents. 

Postage stamps received. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & CO., 


753 and 755 Broadway, New York. 





For New Roofs, For Old Roofs, 


ROOFING 


Price low: anybody can apply on Steep or Flat sur- 
face: materials durable, Fire-Proof. Write at once for 
illustrated Book. Ind. Paint & Roofing Co., New York. 





Chapped and Oily Skin. 


CHE 


Champagne “SEC 2 


To be had of all Respectable 


Wine Merchants and Grocers. 








TIPPECANOE 
THE 4a 


otur ES 





THE CAMPAIGN TOKEN OF 1840. 
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BITTER s. 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
H. H. WARNER & CO., Rochester, N.Y. 


FOR 


SKIN ERUPTIONS 
AND BAD BLOOD. 
$1.00 A BOTTLE. 


H. H. WARNER & CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y. 











W. T. HUDSON, of Browneville, Ala., makes affidavit - 


that four bottles of Warner’s Tippgecanoz, The Best, cured 
him of a case of blood poisoning of twenty years’ standing. 


FOR 
SPRING AND SUMMER 
WEAKNESS. 


$F.00 A BOTTLE. 
H. Hi) WARNER & CO., Rochester, N. Y. 


Reve WM. WATSON, Watertown, N. Y., reports that 
his wife is indebted to a thorough tone of the system and 
restoration of her strength to Warner’s TiprECANoE, The 


Best 
CROUCH & 
FITZGERALD, 


MAKERS OF THE BEST 


TRUNKS 


IN THE WORLD, 
zt CORTLANDT ST., cor. B’way. 
N 556 BROADWAY, below Prince St. 
723 SIXTH AVENUE, below 42d St., New York. 














THE HARTSHORN SHADE ROLLER 


is as near perfection as anything in that line can be. 


They never get out of order, and will bear rough 
handling. Their mechanism is simple and com- 
plete, and they are destined to supersede every- 
thing of the kind in the market.—Chicago Inter- 


Ocean. 





Tustrated 
(atalodue- 
fent Free. 


OLN 
BICYCIBS 15255 
STRIGYGLES- 823225: 


BRANCH HousES—12 Warren St., N. Y.; 115 Wabash Av., Chicago. 









GILLISS BROTHERS & TURNURE, ART AGE PRESS, 76-79 FULTON STREET, N. Y. 


























